4 ?ea’{gzree.

A tale of the Gibson Man I tell,
And how he met his fate
Now the Gibson Man was

Swvell
Avd he ol

And hi

a How

Slie in
With a splotch for
And her halr in a

- clhaneein a motley erowil,
Man politely bowed.

- smiled in quoer designs
herself in eccentric lines.

They met 1
The
The 1
And w
And when she began
To &wirl her fan
She ured the

i)

heart of the Gibson

YWell, he made the Beardsley girl his
wife,

And they both lived happily all their
Tifes,

And th

-ar little children are per-

e in piciures of Peter Ne-

sin the August “Brown Book

York Evening
it fresdom
in tha pres-

New
too

the
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0 cover o rough J
0

ty at large

" we mean the 1

=icin

=F £ h
reluiion

or deserib-
= horrors of a

% AW ordd e«
The Doston T
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[

Ty unr
e’
ul the precnt s
Chie  warning,
1 &0 the w
woman wiho
1

CIRsTid Lin

but it has

t
k
1

is
sidd-aehies
watch out”

is sacriicing |

]
to

to her

W f Oloneeil

Concerning the proceedings of the In-
terng al  Council o Wioamen, = 1
recently met in Iaris in secrot .

12 oA 1
writes in Harg

The feeling w
that the unfort
land In one 1
TUnited Sint
jar from

council Irom -an

length |

! parts of the world.

! aclive propaganda for peace,
the necessity Tor its inauguration of an
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=0

emphasize

educational propaganda for peace In all

The impending war

in China iz an aditional reason for preno-
gandi. Discouraging as it must secm
to the advocuates of peace and interna-
tional arbitration to see the actual and
prospective embroilment of nations in-
creasing on every hand, these unhappy
facts must quicken the conseiences of
women, to reaiize their share of respon-
ibllity in  internation relationships.

The sentiment of the executive commit-

tee was that selflstiness and fgnorence,
the greed ihat is the fruit of the one,
and the prejudice which is the resuit
o er of these sentiments, are
tt of wars. The efudie nf
55 from the national eon £
is certainly the work of  adacation
ns its suppression in the individual
consclence, This idea is the Lkey-note
of the International Council of Women's
work in behalf of pesce and arbitration.

The Art of Wishing Dishes,
Two

large dish-pans are
ary for the proper washing of tl
One of these should be

with
trong
ild

T. sufficient soap
suds.  The

filled with

arlderd
other

Tz clean

absolutely

he

twn-
full of water as hot as the hand
to
di=h-
witter

AT FRANTIC CITY.

“AVhat

made Augustus leave so unex-

ifor came down to stay over til

just
foe

off the boiling point.
Iy clean ¢loths
and an equally

Several
soft, I it

clenn

with the bho

how  quickiy
how elean you
above

dli=]

1 twirled hls hat §
1ited manner
seemed to have
m him.

linems
in an
t i voice tl

- T

&5,
iting to tell you for
I can’t scem
ko oat me like that,
me 21l un. I've

Yo
bee

1 the « ]
¢, and soee that all the
hand. Next empty the
stand them in place on
t put 1l the ucers in
e the emptied cups s the

ow, tuke the silver put
her of the

should next

Iy ean: thewr the
vegetable put
You are now v 1o

E

all, how

n
i
a

I—I—there's some-

7

to feteh i

u
n

wre 5o long that I eughtn't to
I, T reckon, but—but you know
how it is—or maybe you don't either. I

SHE KNEW.

“They say Fred

Towne has lost the u se of his arms.” z

“.[nﬂede he h‘m't;_ ha._'_ga.lle_d -on me last evening.'

ever—l didn’t think it would be so hard
when I
Here he came to a dead stop.
“Millie!” he exclaimed,
H wort circuited; ['ve burned

ouL A

“Jorry, ara you
marry you?”

Ghe Yew 57oon.

The moon lay low In the sky, with one
s{ar behind her—

A sickle of =ilver made sharp for the har-

of God,

None aeknrowledged her yet and none de-
nled her,

For the harve
press  unt

Grapes of the
ger of God.

v

was still unripe and the

taga of war and the an-

Tha mmoon lay white in the sky and the
£ abova her
ol

Stead d their light was as

L

Orix Vs =word lay 11'.1rc-‘ and the Night, her
lowver,;

Talked of od wars, and the ciouds To0se

up to eover
Her facs, | smoks from a half-dead fire
onag :

in tha eky, and ths

sliver and shod with

faecea with clouds

e,
holt of heaven the

30 1oy w
Haooper,
zalle,

in the Westminstsr Ga-

A Study of Costume,
Torkins was in the mu-
group  representing

LYoung N
1 lokiin

Tnte ha com-

5 she answe don't you
they  carry U Jday sk.lrl
1it ton far, Cha dear?'—

ingron Stoar.

Not Worldiy ar All

“Ay dear,” began the milaisier's
i L Domnet deo
'hiere you EO LT
i s thinking o1 worldiy thir
: Ly, dear, you
This honnet iz
Stray St =

Ong el the Pevils of (he Game.
crrible insuit

flame

+ wind had

of the live-coal lay.

red rose breathed to the South-

ed her fars

her lov

ame 1331 fate L

yvou st up

to “seoid

won't be a s

indi

And So She Wenr vorth,
19 moment had come for the
» ancient ballude

maiden
Lo escape from the

battlemented tower.

e faltered, shrinking suddenly

inxuriant

( { £ ung if not
hethought lerself to hark
a few centuries.
“Thera is ennuzh of it to pass for a rain

3

any " erled the good falry, in
confidence
Hereupon there scemed to be na reasnn

why the regular progroammea should not be
proceeded with.—Detroit Journal.

Sunshine a Good Hair Tonic.
Women sometim 1 to quite
get that thier b E 1 crown of =it
and that it ciect to keep itn

amount of @ ¥ Spent on 2
toflets will make them present a pla
3 Hair may look

arronged,

¥et
Same
ipurently

ar

» hrought out w.th uort, d never by
noeglact.

A good tonio for hair Is sunshins
and fresh r. The Greek girls who sat
on the city walls and gave thelr hair a
daily sunbath were wise. The maodern
women can’'t exactly follow their example,
but, at any rate she can refrain from
tightly braidlng her har at nilght and
leave it logse so thet the ale may

the

can

g2t to it.. Then when sha washes her
hair, which in summer should not be less
often than once a fortnight, she can
st In a sunny window il It ‘s dry.

Sunzhine does mot dry the scalp as artl-
ficial heat is hound to do, but it gives life
and vigor to the hair.—Boston Journal,

The Fund of Information Bore
“He may be & little tedious at time, but
his fund of information Is inexhaustible.
“Yes," answered Mlss Cayenne, “there's
no doubt of it. He takes so much time tp

tell every little fact tha:t _there is no dan-
_ger of tha supply ever glvins out.”"—Wash-
“Ington Star.

thought wou're a lttle the llvest wire I

in desperation,

trying to ask me to

oy T

“Why, of course I will, vou foolish
bay!”

And love's current flowed unohstruct-
edly again, lighting up wlth its pure
radjanc® the rase-emboweared  pathway
that, cte, ete. Philadelphia Inquirer.

COUNTESS HELENA. A novel, by Ger-
trude Hague. New York: G. W. Del-
lingham Companv. Bound ia cloth, 10 mo.
317 pages; price, SL30. For sale by The
Bell Book and Statlonery Company,
Richmond.

This book profasses to be the story
of the iife of a woman ¢ tae German
nobility and r many supposed

It

iz really a
e Is not a
one, and

seenes fro:

chaste woman in the sto
she, poor soull goe:

The men are. no than the wo-
men, most of them dis with
no sense of honst or ch There 13
absolutely no weli-define ani the
story §s mnot even sufli pigquant
tu be entertaining.

The characters ase mere wooden
without life .or individuali

thera may be o few characte
German neobility such as
tures, but they certainiy
lently numercus 1o be conzidered as a
tive tyme.

“(Thun Fielana'™
that class of stories; a

i were betier uns
an only hope may

certainiy helongs ta
. too numerous!
and whi

STORIER OT T
A ITil. Chisago: Ja
any. Poper; illustrat

Th

volume consists of
reluting to
4 of the b
al of these

humer and

and the de
englne, ‘and them  runs
tha golden

romance
i rld,

thelir

hrigh

s 1ttle,
idayoton to duty the I

of dadly

many

[ its state-
withunt

thae
of 13
Erous.

g has just

chiis ¥
r & B

Tn “The Bacilus of Brauty,” which they

I A hi
beautifut

If:

no Teming”’

A beantiful

Sir Walter
ourth G

ed Ine the: v
upsn the ch

T

1wy He Qoll ansed,
o exclaimed

tolke

io

A man away In 3

wiL npened to him?"
of heart dizease. H2 had
mide an ontment 1o meet his wife
hers on this corner at 3 o'clock precisely.”

“Nes?!

“He got here. exactly on time.’'

“and hae had to run so hard to do this
that his heart went baek on him?'"

“ng. He didntrun at all, Hefounl the
Iady waiting when he zot here,”—St. Louls
Post-Dis L

1t Generally Does Come to Pass,
TWa ask a dcar friend, when we find him
~alone, .
Tor his private opinion, mayhap,
And If it should chance to agres with our

ry intellizent chap.
ce isn't what we expect,
hould e'er come to pass

Or, say, | : [
Our own cherished notions he'll calmly
reject,
e declare Rim an adjective ass.

—Pick-Me-Up.
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i
a
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o

fuialet
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On the Links.

She iz surpassing falr, and so

I linger stiil her f: 19 =en,
And oft T sigh, for well I know

She dreams of golf and oot of me.
I s2ek to babble and be gay;

Her eye from mine no rapture drinks;
I cannot lure her thoughuts away;

Her mind s ever on the links,

I brought a book: 'twas lenthern bound;
I'd ever siighted it before;

Iis pages yellow, yet profound,
Were filled with zoolog o lore.

“TWhat ereature, pray, :la you llke best?"
Quoth I. (My voice to pathos sinks)
She smiles and says: “More than the rest

I thinlg I should prefer the Iynx.”

An hour we wandered through the grove;

:d that I'd her ealdle be

would bur conszent to rove

ittle while s with me.

ris sing lowd. What binds,”'I ery,
“Are sweetest to your ear?’ The minx,

Without a pause, gives me raply:

“My favorite birds ate bob-o-links."

And then T turned to iiterature,
Aly heart awoke to ornlic gles,
For on that topic I was sure
Her thoughis by mine mu
“What books maost please
toste?"”

guidad ba.
vour gentle

Iy Life in China.

Clu
is fined to civilzed
The rich Chinaman

and, a2 a

s there 13 nothing com-
1rabl in London or New York.
Aos “hi i

LGE: 1T larger ese like
ing, contiin a elub for man-

men w

pretensions to

Zome have w politieal talnt, some

are merely social, but 11l have one pecu-
1 iz i room ar oratory

2part for & jous exercises,

the image of n Chinese
I From time to time mem-
of the elub enter the =sancluary to
offer their devotlons. App ¥ it Is no
uncammon thing at the beginning or sue-
sful ending of a great enterprise—such
. the murder o7 an enemy }
mation of o paliticnl co 3
a Chinaman histenng from

bearing ‘a. Tich
e zod in the

ah
far

devotions with o gravity
5 Liz sincerlty. Some
the mo-
e, and
Jves the last thing
b zod is not usual-
ow, In the renters
sway undisturbed,
le that the Boxer
all the elubs.—The

than p i
placed [n

Zod D
Liondon M

Motdern Church Muasic,
H dred yenrs the mathois of
atpy am work have
It hus not been a
rophe, but one of
single item of

Hiir

1ge |

zrowih.

Consider

Well-
s between the church music
rhe end of ti :

h m
LIm=ler

dizmal tur
as dull and 3lved as an Indian
ing danre. Our fathers did not riss
ona certain day ‘and say: “Hence-
> nre do with them!"

GRET L,
teadily to the rear of the
umn, buf no Institution can
¢ 0f its own generntion.
piously shut the

lzors of hizotry
- warmth of
love anid
s advanced,

ts “old
taken on

> of the world
‘o church  se B
{ the heels is
owed up' and
netuated  wth
cons  deco-
to their pews to
a.—Marper's Maga-
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irom ar

an

tlier and His Tieligion,
1 his de-
and was duly

The Waglish
Oy

el

want to ol

ryoua

Pas
wecinl reason

are they get back o

Il

: “Tndead,' sall the Chaplain,
what may you be?' “Oh, I'm a
toep’ man.”  ‘“TWhatevar is that?"

i the bewilders] parson. *““Well, Sir,
ot zoes to early serviee, and the
L E i 5 hird as a stonns
5 20 thers may have
ething. after all. that more than

the common comprehension in the

my to harade for church half

low.
to be.

Tor cow
reially I le
(ion and conte

In

up memnr-
tuna that

inging

he

1 are nobt uzad
I band ta
rice the musle at o parade
sarvire iz something to be remembered.—
Tha Quiver. :

that wil
to it

How Parto Tlien May be Developed.

Porto Itico i= an utter stranger to emu-
lation, and i= not well acouninted with
competition. As soon as the highways are
constructed [t wonid bhe wise to d the
island Into six or seven districts, with San
Juan, Arepita, Mavaguez., Ponce, Cay
ete., as the centres of the distriets, and in-
stitute annuval district or county fairs.
Thesae people take to carnivals naturally.
and T have no doubt that they would ba a
snecesa from the start If properiy man-
aged. With prizes of money (or a gaudy
decoratipn) it i= possible that some little
smulation could he cultivated, to the bane-
fit of the nuality of the products of the
tsland. Such falrs would bring out (not
for sale) a truly marvelous display of
women's work, In' laces, darwn work. ete.,
and also of guava and other dulce. If th3

county falrs were held Sextua-
g::tsrnig; :—:_-ek an }i-nsulnr tair could be held
at San Juan during carnival week, which
would weil be worth the vorage from the
States to see.—Albert W. Buel, in The
Engineering Magazine for August.

OFFICERS NOT GENTLEMEN-

English Prisoners Complained of by
Women They Lusualted.

The British officers in their contempt for
their captors behaved Ian a mast unsports-
manlke, ungentlemanly, and, for their own
good, a most foolish manner.

They drew offensive caricatures of the
Roers over the walls of the school-houses,
desiroved the children’s copy books and
text books, which certainly was a siliy
performance and one showinz no great =ign
of valor, and were rude and “cheeky’” to
the Boer oifi boasting of what their

fellow soldlers would do te them when
they took Pretoria.
Their chief offense, however, was In

speaking to and shouting at the ladles and
voung girls who walked past the school-
nouse, Personally, I do not belleve that
every one of them misbehaved in this fash-
ton, but it was true of sp many that th
mis tuct brouszht discredit on all

At last the ofiicers grew so offensive that

HAD PROPOSED TO HER, TOO.

Mrs, Justwed—"T dldn’t accept Fred the
first time he proposed.””
s Cutting—*'[ know wyou didn't.”
Mrs, Justwed—"How do you know?”
Miss Cutting—"You weren't there.

a large number of ladles sign2d a petition
and sent it to the Government curppl:tm-
ing that the pressnce of the Englishmen
in the heart of the town was 2a public

nuisance, and In consequenca of this they
were removed from  thelr cornrn_rt.‘lbk:
quarters and sent to the_ camp.—HRichard
Harding Davis In Seribners.

China.
Kingdoms and empires, for wuncounted
Vears, L J
The flame of slaughterous enmity have
1it,

ted (an, ti ity of Ith)

And =aturated (nh, the pity of 2
Earth's meek soll with torrentlal blood and
tears. ;
Yot long era Iow, through storm ol

and sneers,

snarls

of prides, through hate
with vengeance knit, :

A shadow, a dream, a phantom exqulsite,

The Ileal of Peace, hath urged angelie
cheers.
But you, dull swine of nations, have lollad

on, .
Turning from progress with contempt-
nous grin,
Tallow In bizotry’'s worst mire
rech.
Till clear at Iast, for myriad cyes to scan,
listerine the wvist Wall round your vile
Pe .
Fate burns the words that blanched
Selshazzar's cheek!
—Edgar Fawcett in Colller's Weekly.

and

Norwegians Past anid Present.
hitis along  the fjords desecended

& into the deep water. There w

tically wvery little ground for grazing
growing, but, wherever there was o

razzed pateh of uneven or sloping green-

the water there was always a boat. Very
Ionely and very far apart were these desu-.
late farms: and it was clear why men who
could not find sustenance from the Iand
embarked on the sea and became ICVers,
pirates, sen-robbers and marauders. In his-
tories, all Secandinavian plrates are termed
“Danes:" but the ancestors of our honesf
Norwegian frleads furnished a large con=
tingent of these so-called Danes. In Nor=
way the Imagination lz always Impressed
and depressed by the terrors of the cruel
winters. anl how can these whiely sepi—

rated littla homestznils provide food or mix

in human intercourse, os obtain medical
assistance In case of need? One shudders
to think how great the sufferings of theése
tsalated farmers, their wives and children,
may sometimes be. Can it be that the¥
abandoned such inhospitable dwellings un—
til the circling ¥ear brings round the bless—
inz and warmth of summer? In sommer,
communication [z always possible BE
water, and a doetor coull oeccasionally
bring them health and hefp—hut in win=
ter! We heard some sad stories of wintee
misery want. Now, the Norwegian
has abandoned piracy, and Iz a sea rover
only as an emigrant. He goes muchly te -
America—Good W A

Indian Dector.

A very interesting charncter frequently
m=t with in the Aniles {3 the Challaguaya,
or Indian doctor, as he is famillarly
known. You find him everyrwhere—rest=
inz upon the benches of the plmzas in the
city. tramping over the meoun®ain trials,
sunning himself acainst the wall of a
cabin by the railway sintion. drinking
chica in the market piace, Inspecting cattle
in the corral of the hacienda, and curing
the sick persons in their mund huts. You
find him in the rilway ears and among
the deck p ngers on the coast steamers,
where he pays his way by practicing his
profession. With no vardrobe but the
clothes uran his back and a bricht-colored
ponche, he travels barefeoted frowm the
Isthmuz of Fanama to dMageilan Stralf,
earrying a pack flled with o
done up in neat paper packiges,
jeweiry, pocker handkerchiaf
watches and other artielez for perzanal
adorcment, knives. forks, and spoons, sefs-
sara, amnll mirrors. combs and brushes,
and other =mall merchandize, which he
sella for cash ar trades for 9 and poul-
try, chaocolate, beans, and cocoa. to be ex-
changel nt the next town for more port-
akle property.—The National Geographle
Mnagazine.

wOT Treorsliles™
(Note.—Anzust 10th #3 the eighty-elghth
anmiversary of the famous naval duel be-
tween 3 and the Guerrtlere.)
There is a battle-story told
That sets our Yankee blond aflame,

“0d Tronsl —tha pame that
s ey dke a sam:
Trom: s"—the famous shi

That went to fight the Gue
With billows frothing In Her w
With canvas boomins
With every gunner at hia
She raced across the t
sheet of flame o mighty
"That shoolk her buik I
Was, on that suliry Au
Her greet! to tha G

As when the lizhining =pii

the pow
Ta on the rolling

As w
So broad

Hose ta tha ennn =
When, deck to deck and
“Olg Ironsides’” raked the Guerriere.
Whita faces in the plunging foam
Beaneath o pall of drifting smoke,
A flotsam on tha tainted was
Of tattered snil omd spl
eddy on tha &
¥ ]

o year

Though gono to dust this many
1= Capiain Blul

Apparatus Neegoa,
:—Why, Tommy,

w are  you

vonr shoez and atockings ofl
Tommy—=tudying my lessan, mama.
This book war to know ‘how manyp
four s flye are, and T haven't gZob
re. sn T'we got tor count my
Stray Storles

A Woman's Question.

Teller—I eannot cash this

nat?

ne—Wly
= [sn't enough money here to meet

“Didn't Mrs. ones husband die only last week?™

“Yes.

“] eaw her vesterday, and she was wearlng second mourning.'

S know—he was her second husband.'”




